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	Goodnight

**Hey there! This isn't my first oneshot, but it's the first one I'm posting. For more fanfics and HTTYD posts, check out my instagram- **

**Hope you enjoy!**

"Astrid?" Hiccup asked cautiously.  
>"What!" She snapped back.<br>"You...you don't look well and-"  
>"I DON'T LOOK WELL?" She barked.<br>"T-that's not what I meant," he said quickly. "I mean," he sighed, "you look like you're sick. And I'm worried about you. Let's get you home."  
>"I don't need to go home!" She pouted.<br>"Astrid-"  
>"NO!"<br>Hiccup grabbed her shoulder, "Astrid..Astrid look at me."  
>Their eyes met.<br>"Good, now let me take care of you, okay?"  
>"Fine," she grumbled.<p>

"Lay down," he gestured towards her bed.  
>"I don't want to," she crossed her arms and pouted like a child.<br>"Astrid-"  
>"Hiccup," she said firmly. "I don't need to rest."<br>He gently placed his hand on her forehead. "Astrid, I know you think you're fine, but you're not. Please, just lay down. You'll feel better in the morning if you just-"  
>"..with me," she muttered, flushing and looking everywhere but his face<br>"What?" He questioned.  
>"I said," she sighed, "Lay with me."<br>Hiccup smirked. "What if I say no?" he teased.  
>Astrid tensed. She didn't expect him to say no.<br>'It's probably because he hates me,' she thought. 'I'm ugly and sick and he deserves better than me,' she wiped away tears before they fell.  
>"Astrid," he placed a hand on her shoulder. "What's wrong? Does your head hurt? Your stomach?"<br>"My heart," she whispered, no longer fighting back the tears.  
>"What..what do you mean? Should I get the healer?" Hiccup asked.<br>"No!" she yelled. "You hate me, don't you?" she stared at her hands.  
>"Astrid I do not hate you. I love you, you know that. Why would you think that?" He held her chin up with his fingertips, and his heart shattered as he saw her pained expressions.<br>"Y-you," she sobbed, "you s-said *hiccup* n-no and I thought-"  
>He laughed.<br>He was laughing at her!  
>Astrid's expression went from insecure to enraged.<br>"Astrid, I was joking," he held up his hands in surrender.  
>"N-now you're *hiccup* l-laughing at *hiccup* me," she cried.<br>"You have the hiccups. I found it cute," he smiled at her.  
>"W-will *hiccup* y-you-"<br>"Lay with you? Of course I will," he smiled as he laid next to her. "Astrid?"  
>She mumbled something that sounded like 'What?'<br>She snuggled into his awaiting arms and closed her eyes.  
>"Why didn't you think I loved you?" he whispered softly.<br>"I...," she didn't know, "I..felt insecure or something," she finished quickly.  
>"My Astrid insecure? Astrid the Brave, Astrid the Fearless feeling insecure?" he teased.<br>"Shut up," she muttered, giving him a weak punch to the stomach.  
>"Okay okay," he smiled. The gods must love him; giving him a weak and insecure Astrid to care for.<br>"G'night," she smiled against his warm embrace.  
>"Goodnight."<p> 


End file.
